INTERVIEW  WITH  JEFFERSON           5

her to G. Town. After shopping we drove to Mrs. Bells,
where as usual I met a most affectionate welcome. Bread,
butter, ham and cakes were set before us, and when I
came away my pockets were loaded with cake and apples;
a bottle of milk, one of yeast, a bundle of hops, were put
in the carriage for me, with an injunction of applying
for more, when these were gone. My good Betsy, con-
tinues to do well; always on coming home of an evening,
I find the tea table set, the candles lighted and a good
fire. I wish you could peep on us at this period. Mr.
S. enjoys his tea so much, that it gives a double relish to
mine. Poor Bibby notwithstanding her stupidity makes
a nice kind of biscuit, she is always delighted when I ask
her to make them, and if I give any of them to the young
men, she says "Au now Misses, why you give away wat I
make for you sel." Betsy too, desirous of trying her
hand, made me this evening some very good short cakes.
(What strange information to send 200 miles).

This morning Mrs. Otis sent her carriage for us and
we went to church, where a good sermon was preached to
a small but respectable congret. After church Capt. T.
Dr. May and Mrs. Foster came home with us, and I re-
ceived them sans ceremonie in my chamber. As I ha;ve
but little more to say, I will not begin another sheet Mr.
Paterson was here on Friday and was quite well. Re-
member us to all our dear friends and bid them not to
forget us. Farewell my dear Sisters.

REMINISCENCES*

"And is this/' said I, after my first interview with Mr.
Jefferson, "the violent democrat, the vulgar demagogue,

1 From Mrs. Smith's note book.    It was written in 1837, but relates
to her first arrival in Washington,e medical profession in the city. His son John Frederick May was
